CHAPTER   XIV
THE RETREAT FROM PARIS
fact that life went on normally in the heart of
JL Paris made those last few days very tragic. I had
seen villages and towns changed in a few minutes from
crowded, busy life to confusion and emptiness, as
the bombers passed over or the Germans approached.
No one seemed able to bring themselves to believe
that Paris's turn had come. By Monday, June 10, the
Government had gone to Tours and the Germans were
only twenty miles to the north of Paris; on either side
they were making a pincer movement. Where there
should have been tremendous defensive activity, there
was lisdessness, Paris was still theoretically supposed to
be in a state of defence. Whenever French sentries saw
by my papers that I was a journalist, they wanted to
know what was happening. I knew no more than they,
only that the French forces were in retreat. Always they
repeated: " Je ne comprends plus/' No one under-
stood, because they had not been allowed to understand.
The sudden accumukrion of bad news towards the end,
which culminated in the capture of Paris, had a similar
effect on die citizens as dive-bombing had had a month
before on the soldiers, By keeping die public in ignor-
ance the French Government had helped the Germans
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